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RECONCILED.
$he came when, waked by May-time
weather,

The firkt rosebud its leaves unfurled
And Joy and Hope and Love together,
Went singing round the happy werld.

And as she flowered and expanded
To perfect grace on every side,

We lived as In a land enchanted,
Wherein all things seem glorified.

We never dreamed God had hut sent her
Into the world, this wonder-child,

To teach our hearts to be more tender,
And ghow us besuty undefiled;

And when—her Heavenly misslon ended—
God called her spirit back to Him,

“Our hearts with agony were rended,
Our =yes with bitter tears were dim;

And as with faltering feet we bore her
To her last earthly resting place,

And suw the turf heaped darkly o'er her,
Hiding the glovy of her face,

We turned away with stony faces,
Refusing to be comforted;

*God is not Lové, and he misplaces
His trust who thirketh 50, we sald.

Put now—all past our foollsh chiding,
All hushed our walling, vain and wild.
Aunud, 88 of old, in God contding,
Our will with His s reconciled.

Ah, had she lived our hearts’ dear treas-

ure,
Who knows what palin, what grief, what
trars,
What lusa no human gauge cAon mensure,
Alight huve been hers in after years?

Now, safe from Time, the rude Despoller,
From sorsow saved, and sin, and strife,
Yea, safle from aught whose touch could
soil her! -
Her gcul has won Immortal Hfe!

Dut still, in her diviner essence,
IU'nlroken speech with us she holds,

And with the glory of her Presence,
Dispels the darkness of our souls

Bo radiant with eelestial splendor,
How can we think of her as dead?
€0 loving still, so pure, so tender.
Why =hould we not be comfarted?
—Lharles W. Hubner, In Atlanta Con-
stitution.

THETRAMP AT THE DOOR.

BY MRS M,

L. RAYNE.

E came to the back
door, which he
‘opened without
the ceremonies of
a knock, and en-
tercd the summer
kimwhen of the
house o fimd it
cald #nd unoceu-
pivd.  As no sign:
“Heware of the
doe™ ‘,’:‘rl"ll'lf his
/ ' = one geold eye, he
__,g\,ﬁ i._(']n on and
= climbed a  short
fight of terrestrial stairs where diiap-
ldated saueepans and other culinary
otensils had been ignominiously aban-
doned by the eonk. Then he Knocked
nt the sceond closed door which con-
frontod him, and was almost immedi-
utely after faced by the entire house-
hiold.

For his coming had not been unob-
served.  Everybody was there to meet
him, but nobedy was there to preet
him—not at ieast with a kindly wel-
come, The several pairs of feminine
eves foensed npon him expressed vari-
ous Jdegrees of wrath, fear, contempt
sl repulsion. The mistress of the
house was young and pretty, but her
fice was set like a flint,  Yet she had
the Lindest heart in the world., Hut
when the tramp asked her for a bite
to eat she ordered the cook to hand out
# cup of colee, a boiled cgyr. left over
freon the familytable, and some bread
and butter, Then she gave the cook—
by o glinee of warring—a tip regard-
ing the silver. The forks and spoons
in that family were genuine nnd heir-
loosis, 0 the tramp ate his hreakinst
in the primitive fushion which ob-
tained before knives and forks were
invented.  Ile seemed to have refined
instinets in table etiquette, and the
e, which was oft  boiled, rather
hothered him, until he made a bit of
Ahe bread serve as a spoon, It was em-

% CANNOT GHT WORK, MA'AM™

barrassing, too, to eat with the mistress
of the house watching him. It was
piore embarrasing to have her sud-
deniy nsk:

“Why are you a tramp?”

“I cannot get work, ma‘am.”™

“Have you tried?”

“Yes'm. Look at my hands!™

8he started liack; for being versed in
the social fad of palmistry she read in
the palms he showed her the story of
failure and defent, and saw a life-line
broken rudely ere it had reached half
4ts naturnl limit.

“Where did you sleep last night?”

“In the siation in the town beyond.”

Agnin she thought of the silver, and
falf closed the door which she held as
& barrier between her and this alien
of his kind, who was making a paper
papkin from o torn sheet lying nesr.
It struck the young hostess fore.dly
that her guest was consistent with his

surroundings. He was eating from a
| bread-board laid over a flour barrel,
nis implements being the ten servants |
that wait on man—his fingers.

“It was my first night in the station
house,” he continued, apologeticaily. |
“l had money of my own until last
week—enough to buy lodgings. It be= |
ing the holidays, it’s hard fo get work. |
Have you any work I can do to pay for
my breakfust?”

She wanted to test him and prove |
that he was lazy and worthless, so that

her judgment, and she bade him carry
n large packing-trunk, on one end

distance of three {lights of stairs.

“I couldn't do it, ma'am."”

She noticed that he didn’t say “lady,”
us professiopal tramps do,

“I am too weak for want of regular
food to lift or carry anything heavy,
but I coulddo light chores. Teanecarry
coal in, or empty ashes, or clean—the |
silver.™

Treres way a sparkle of caustic mirth |
—it could hardly be ealled impudence |
—in his lack-luster eyes, and his hos- |

1AM NOT GOING THIS MORNING,” SUE
SALD,

tess actualiy shrunk in alarm at bis
sugrestion.,

“You sre welcome to your break-
fast,” she suid, coldly, and moved as if
to close the door,

“1hank you, ma'am; l'm going on,
s0 you won't see me agzan, but 1 want
to =y =omething. The church bells
sound gramd, don't they? And you are
roing to church to put mopey in the
plite for the heathen aad te pay for
charity.  And you have fed me s
morning iu His name, If He cinue to
ask one singie nwal of yvour charny,
weald you have gven Him o cald bite
outsitde i the freezing binst, or asked
Iim in, ond seated Him by n warm
fire?™

“Churist would not have rolywil and
perhaps murdenad me for domg good ™

*Nor wouvid L. Thero are deaperiloes
in the higonest cireles of socivty as weli
#s in the ranks of the outeast.  lut do
you not thhsk it Kioder to keep o Jog
and not put your charity to such a
severe strim?  “The greatest ot these
is charity,’ rends in the revised edit.on
‘the greatest of these is love,! Tlave 1
been enjoying Christian love this morn
ings™

As she ditd not answer he resumea
his side of the discussion.

It would have taken o few momoents |
of your servant’s time to wonrm the cup |
of ecld eoflee yon guve med and is o sil-
ver spoon of more aceoutt thiun the |
comfort ol a being who has a=ounl ! 1
vou could not know that.
maam, voi have read *Les Miserables,
aned recais the old Fishop, the silver
camdiestick, and Jeun Vaoljean?™

At thisz mioment thie housemaid thrnst
something ‘nto the hnmd of her mis-
tress-——pot the one holdinge the
vut the other whiely, held baek, seemed
asking for assistance, It was o toy
pi=tol in siver and ivory which row
reposed 4 the pint Tl;-ll[l'[l'*li raiin,
which resented the intrusion,

“Iale it away and brinr me my
pocketbook,” she suid ina hall-w hisper,
When that eame she opensd it andtcek
a dollar from ite folds

“Thut 1s the amount | wonhd ave
Take it, amd ot the first opportunity
buy = wara meal. And il youcome Jlis
wiy szt i will trust you to eat under
my roof aml give yon a spoon.”

“*Give me balf the money and save *he
rest for my brother”

“*“You have a brother, then, who is a
tramp ™

“Every tramp is my brother sand
yvoars, in Chirist, or iLe religion tanght
is n farce. e had not where to lay His
head: neither have we. 1 shall oot
com= this way again to lax your uos-
pitairty, but you will remember me and
hereafter woke yvourself a cheerful
giver whom the Lorad loves™

He put on his disteputable cap and
hobhied away. leaving an astonished
houschold gazing after him. The rook
and the housemnid had plenty te say
about his impudence, but the young
mistress held her peace. She was strag-
eling for the first time with the groat
probiem of the day, why men become
tramps.  When she relinguished ner
hold on the door. which had shut her
in and tlwt other member of the au-
man family out, she went to her hus-
band, who was ready for church.

I am .t going this mormng.” she
said. “1 oave had [he whole servier,
even to the collection:™ and she 1e-
lated her experience with the tramp.

It Jid not reassure her to betold that
she had zided eriminality and that her
offering would doubtiess be exchanged
for liguor. bint she hod beyun the build-
ing of a bridge of trust, and somehow
its architecture pleased hor. She rea-
soned with the Inter-day poet whoese
verse she rend®vith rearcely a thought
of ite applieation:

“He can't be altogether bad,
This outcast among men.”
Afier that she dropped the theory
and took up the practice of that much
lauded virtue—charity.—Detrait Free

Press.
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IN COLDEST AFRICA.

Most People Think It's Always Torrid
There, Yet Natives Have Been Frozen.
“In spite of all that has been written

lately about the Transvaal republic,

most people have an utterly mistaken
idea about it" said Albert-Gerard

Thiers, the tenor, who is well acquaint-

ed with it. the other day. “Most people

that 1 find think that any spot in Afris
ca is torrid and terrifically hot at ail
times, whereas, in reality, many of the
nirvhts, and particularly in June, are
cold, and it takes all the rogs and
blankets that one possesses to keep

Lim warm.

“Though the midday sun is almost
88 warm a% any summer day,” the ten-
or went on, “one needs to be well pro-
vided with covering if he proposes to
puss the night on the veldt. To give
yeu some jdea of the cold of the pluins

| at night I may tell you that a few win-

ters ago several natives on their way to
the fields were frozen on the road from
Pretoria to Potchefstrom.

“Several of our party one day started
from Hloemfontein for Pretorie, where
the shooting wns particulurly good,
uind, as walking was cheap, we decided

| to go on foot, taking with us a couple

of boys to carry our traps, which con-
| sisted of a change of linen, or rather
flunuels, a pair of blaukets each, the
cooking utensils and a spare gun. We
had for our companion a young man
| whom we had met a few days previoua
10 our departure—a young Scotehman
but Intely arrived in the country.
“Starting nbout two o'clock in the
afternoon, \31' walked briskly, with oc-
casional halts for coffec, until about
ten o'elock at night, when the moon
sihwone out in full, and we decided to
turn in for the night. The wind was
already Bowing pretty fresh and we
looiced nbout for o place in the veldt
Cwhere the ant hills were the thickest,

| #0 that we could set fire to two of them
to heat ourselves and keep us warm |

during the bivoune., Alter having o
cup of coffee and sitting around the fire
until thorosghly warmed our party
slipped off their boots and, putting
them under our heads for pillows,
pulied our blinkets over our heads and
feet and were soon Tast asléep, mungin-
ing, of course, the Scotchiman would
do the same.

“Abvout two o'clock, when the night
wig the eoldest, we were all awnkened
by a dreadiul gronping ol pulling
aur heids from our coverings, were
ustonished to see Mae hadidled up on
ths ground with nothing over him but
n rubhber overcont, shivering, chatter-
ing and moaning piteonsly.  The fire
was out.  An ey wind was sweeping
sronnd the veldt, *Good gracions, Moe,
wuat’s the matter? Wlhere afe your
lankets ™ we eriedd. 0 did — didn’t
bring any,” chinttercd the unfortunate
youth, “Didn't bring any? Then what
on earth wis that b bundle the Kaftie
wus carrying?  “That was my b—best
elothe2” moaned the sufferer,

“We wore soon up and bundled the
poer Tellow into onr own blankets, and,
waking the bovs, we made np a roaring
fire ard thawed him back to life. The
next day, on arriving at Winberg, you
shonll have seen Mae rushing into the
fi=t store, and regurdless of “siller)
buy two of the thickest blankets to he
bul. This man had never slept before
ontside of four walls, and had fondly
imasined that in Afeiea he would need
no eovering, e mode a common mis-
take aboui Afriea.”—N. Y. World.

FACTS ABOUT OUR COINAGE.

Sones Making Began in This Country Two
Hundred and Eighty-Four Yesrs Ago.
The earliest eoinage of America Was

mide in 1542 for the Virginia company

now eilled the Ber-

ot Somen’s islvnds,
prdis, o 1645 the assembly of Vir-
givia provided by law for the coinage
ol voppar pieces, but the law was not
enrried into eifect. The earlivst reg-
ulir colopial cniname was in Massachu-
setts, in pursaanes of un vrider of the
enveral conrt, passed May 250 1652, The

12-pence,  Gepenes,  and - 3-
PeCrs, Were SOon ;il“l'r\‘.ill‘tl l)[]t
into cireulation. There wis 1 Massa-
chisserts Zpenny piece.  One yariety
of the Massaehusetts coinnge lad what
is termadd “n pine tree,” another “a
willow,” and the third “an onk.' The
first vointige of that colony was the
“pine tree shilling” of 1650: the 2-pen-

Cuniis,

L gt

1552, In 1755 the congress of the con-
| federation adopted the plin presented

PERSONAL AND LITERARY.

| IN PRIZE RING' PARLANCE.

| <fThere are plenty of dictionaries of A The Sporting Editor Officlates as Critic at

| French slang in existence, In which a |
| slung word is explained in good French, |

and the first dictionary in which the

slang equivalents for good French |

words are given is to be published in
Paris. It is needed apparently by the
writers of stories.

—A  sister of the poet Longfellow,
Mrs. Pierce, is still living at an ad-
sanced age in Portland, Me. She used
to be a famous Sunday-school teacher,
and there nre many women, some of
them graundmothers, who have a bond
of union in having been members of
“Mrs. Pierce's class.”

—Ifeber M. Wells, the first governor
of the =tate of Utah, was born in Salt

| Lnke City 37 years sago, and was

| more coneeited prig.

| are yez hidin' it under your coat
| hastus—"Kase I do” want to git sund-

- 1 - - picces were eoined in |
ny and I-penny pieces ! | bagged on de way home,

| by Thomas Jefferson for the national |

coinage, and in 1756 decided upon the
pames sl characters of the coins. In
1797 a contract was made with James
Jarvis for 300 of the copper coins au-
thorized by congress. These were
coined at New Haven aud bore th
date of 1757, In 1792 o code of Inws was
enacted for the establishment and reg-
uiation of the mint, which was estab-
lishedd in 1793, The first issne of cents
rom the miot in Philadelphia was in
17wl The regular issue of the half-
dime was in 1794, but a half-dime styled
the *“Martha Waxhington” was coined
in 1792 as an experimental or pattern
piece. The first issue of silver dollurs
wis in 1794, and of dimes in 1796, The
first golden coinage in eagles and half
engles wus in 1705.—N. Y. Dispatch,

Hyglono of Light.

A French scientist has bween making
experiments with the growth of plants
wader different conditions of colured
light.  Under the method of experi-
ment the endeavor was made to keep
thie plants under similar conditions of
temperature, moisture, soil, ete, sc
taat it would be reasonsble to infer
that any abnormal differences in
growth would be due to the difference
. light conditions. It is reported, as o
result of this experiment, that the red
light produced even more noteworthy
jesuits than white light in the way of
forcing growth. While the plants
were strong and vigorous unders the in-

iluence of white light, those under the |
1~ panes of gloss grew to a greater

height and burst into bloom earlier,
Tue piants under the frome of blue
iass snowed little if any growth, but
the leaves grew decidedly darker.—De-
| iroit Free Press,

edueated in the University of Utah. He
was the republican nominee for mayor
of Salt Lake City in 1802, but was de-
feated by I. N, Baskin, the present in-
cvmbent. He has been for five years
cashier of the State bank of Utah. le
is a member of the Mormon church.

—Lady Eastlake's letters and journal,
just published, nre full of rucy reading.
Here is one little tit-bit: A lady was
telling me vesterday that she had met
Herbert Bismarck at the duke of West-
minster's, and never came BACross a
I should like to
twess Herbert Dismarck and Herbert
Gladstone in one blanket and their pa-
pas in another. 1 must not venture to
say more, or [ will shock even you.™

—Clara Barton s the first woman
who ever held an official position under
the United States government. When
she wns about 24 years of nge she was
appeinted clerk in the patent office,
which had then been organized but a
few years, and she was still holding that
position when she commenced her phil-
nuthropic work at the outbreak of the
cvil war in 1561,

—Much has been written about the
home habits of the princess of Wales;
less is known about the prince. It is
stated that he is most ordinary and
wethodical in ali hisarrangements. Out
of doors & dead tree or branch unre-
moved, a3 hedge unclipped, or a weedy
wil, are & positive misery to him. Like
the princess, he loves animals, chiefly
dogs, and always has one special fa-
vorite.

—A London newspaper is authority
for the statement that simes William E.
Gladstone’s  words of approbation
served to meke several recent English
novels fumous he has Leen in reeecipt
of nearly every new work of fiction
pulilished in the English langunge,
Every duay his mail contnins novels
forwarded to him by publishers in
Pogland and Amerien. If he read
them all he would have no time to sleep
or eat.

==In a book of reminiscences of Con-
ecord 30 vears ago, h_\' Frank PPre<ton
Stearns, just published, the author re-
Iztes how Miss Aleott eame to him one
day, and asked him to take her out row-
ing. He complied, but he found it more
of a job than he had anticipated. “This
is the darrdlest boat I ever pulled,” he
remarked, “Frank,” said Miss Aleott,
“rever say darn. Much better to ba
profane than valgur.'

HUMOROUS.

—Willie—"Will teacher go to Heav-
en when she dies, ma?” Mrs, Ferry—
“Yes, dear,”  “Dut will they let her
in?"—Cincinati Enquirer.

—A Redeeming Trait, — Bashfal—
“Isn't that Stickative a bore; always
deagging in his tivesome chestnuts?™
Miss Waiting—*"Yes, but chestnuts poj:
sometimes, don't you know."—Detroit
rree Press,

=“Excuse me, sir,” said Darker, to
a boorish traveler, “but what i= your
busines="" *“I am a gentleman, sir
That's my business.” *AL" sald Bar
ker. You are taoking a vaca
tion."—Harper's Bazar.

—lMlebson—"I don’t hear you nowa-
duys expressing the wish that it would
suow good and hord. Haven't you got
your eutter still?” N, I'eek—*"No, I''m
muarried now, and we have o spow shov-
el in the ecllar.”—Philadelphia Recorid.

—Ofticer MeGobb—*1lere, now! I
yez really bought th' chicken, pfwy

“] spe.

1 gruess 1
— Indianap-

kpows mah neighbors!
olis Journal.

—*John,” said the frightensd wife
in the middle of the night, “there's
something moving down eellar, I'm
sure. John (listening  intentiy)—
“0Oh, it's nothing but the gas meter

A Pegging aw ay,” he said, with a sigh of

relief.—Harlem Life.

—Wife—*They say that Sarah’s suit
or is a man of very indolent habits, Is
that =o¥*  Husband—*"On the con-
trary, my dear, he is a harl worker™
Wife—"In what line?” Husband—
“Well he has the hardest kind of work
trying to live without doing anything."
—Richmond Dispatch.

—An  enthusiastic  horticulturiat,
when he heard of the massacee of the
Enzlish missionaries in China, wrote
in his farm journal: “*While we deplore
hloodshed, it must be confessed that
the English and Ameriean missionaries
are o #elfish lot, laeking in patriotism.
They have never sent a seul of the
inmous melons of Asin back to their
nwn country.”

Uses for Halr.

Most people believe that fishing
{ackle makers are the only psrsons who
have any employment for the barbers'
clippings. A fact that has recently

. come to light however shows a new

use to which human bair has been put
During the last vear or two tons of haiz

have been packed between the plates |

of a vertain part of war vessels. Hair
is very elastic. and thus affords 8 most
effective backing to metal., Again, it
is being used very satisfactorily to form

! a kind of fender, which is thrown over

the side of a vessel to prevent her
serubbing azainst the dork—to take
the place, in fact, of more eommouly
used rope coils.—Chicego Chrunielw

8 Paderewsk! Recital

Among the swell mob that got en.
tangled in the alluring meshes of
Paderewski's hair the other night was
the fighting editor. le for that one
night's engugement only acted as un-
darstudy for the music critic, who was
carried out of the house limp and life-
less on the opening night of the dis-
tinguished and gifted Pole’s engage-
ment and had not rounded to sufficient-
Iy to repeat. Paderewski was a revela-
tion to the fighting editor. He didn’t
know what he was “going up ngainst,”
as he expressed it when he returned to
the office.

“Look here,” he said to the manag-
nig editor, half by way of protest.
*This is not my gnme. 1 confess, not
without regret, that it is too deep for
me. 1 am not onto all the funny angles
of Paderewski's art, as the lady in the
corner says, but I am heére to say that
in my opinion he is the best two-handed
piano fighter that ever wore hair. Thesa
musical sharps around here haven't
done him justice. They have written
whole columns about him, but they
hLove filled their criticisms so full of
tago words that an ordinary gawk like
you or me enn't tell whether they mean
to say that he's agwonder or a counter-
feit.

“From all I had heard about him I
thought he was as big as Sullivan, but
he lgoks as though he could do bantam
weight with a haireut and o shave. His
pend $ooks like a bale of timothy hay
with the bands ent, He looks as though
you could pull him through a gas pipe
if he blew the tassel he carries on his
hend,

“He looked like a licked man when he
left his corner shuftling his feet across
the stage with his fins dangling like a
pair of empty stirrups.  He had an eye
like a dead mackerel and no more ex-
pression on his fuce than a lemon pie.
Ive seen people come up like that when
they were just there to take a punch |
in the juw und go out for the short end |
of the purse. No ginger in him, d'ye
understamd? It looked like a cineh for
the piane that was standing with all
the shutters off in the middle of the
staze, DBut wait o minute. Paderewski
nikes one of them Jim Carncey bows
vnd sits down, It sccms to take him
& long time to get fixed, He runs his
peek in ana out ef his collar a time or
two, ad justs his cuils, sizes up the plano,
and then cuts loose. He fiddled & bit
for an opening up around the pilly-
willy-wink notes, then all of a sudden
e swings his left on the bass end of
the keyvboand with a smash that rattles
the chumuleliers. The game was a
sonata, with o lot of ITarry Miner's con
motos: Con Doyles and spaghettis in it,
and he had his work cut out for him.

“After landing heavily with his left
on the stomach of Mr. Piano, he gotina
rigght hunid smash or two over the heart
that would put any ordinary box 3t
wires out of the business. He secured
nn ndvantage early in the round that
would have got him the fight if he
cared to follow it up, but he lay away s
hit as if afraid of police interference,

“After some sparring ot the range
he commenced fiddling for the head
ngain with the right, running the
fingers of his left through his hair, ax
much as to say: '‘Oh, what a picuic!®
lle got going again nbout two minutes
before the end of the round and had a |
long way the best of u hot two-handed
mix-up, closing the round with a series
of left-hnnd swings in the region of the
belt and some short right-nrm jabs and
en upper-cut on the jaw. Then he
bowed again and retired to his corner.
The pinno iet go of a few keys.

“Paddy let up a bit in the second
round and no wonder. If he kept up
the pnce he set in the first they woukl
Liave had to send out mud get ancther
pinno, For an opener he tock onone of
those soft and ensy things, like punch-
ing the bag with big gloves.”

“A nocturne, perhaps,"” suggested the
versatile managing editor,

“A what 2"

“*A nocturne, n—""

“All right; let it go at that. It was
sither that or something else. Any- |
liow, it gave the piano o chance to get
its second wind. After that he did a |
prefude and two etudese I remember
that is what they were ealled on the
progrunune. I couldn’t tell a prelude
from an etude if you shook 'em up ina
luit.

*The man with the mess of hair saved
all his steam for the final round. Pick- |
ing out a few more etudes and rhapso-
dies and things like that, he went ot
that piano with a vehemence that was
truly inspiring, even to one who didn't
know exactly what it was all about.
Eiff! bang! smash! Cross counters,
uppercuts, uppercuts, jabs, half-hooks,
and kidney punches! The air in front
of that piano was filled with flying
bands and hair, The practiced ear
might bave picked out of the crash and

! Jumble & concord of sweet sounds, but

1 was too busy looking to listen. Yon
talk about your fast fighters, but this
bloke has the fastest [ ever saw beat to
death. If the piano bad eight legs in-
stend of four, it couldn’t have pot out
of the way. It had to stand there and
tuke it.

*I take off my hat to Paderewski, but
my sympathies were with the piano. It
was the gamest thing Teversaw. IfT
was 8 pinno I wouldn't travel as Pade-
rewski’'s sparring partner for two-
thirds of the gross receipts.,”—Hugh E.
Keogh, in N, O. Item.

A New Calling.

Baron—Ilow I am to get my liv-
ing? That is wquite simple, Herr
Graf. As you are awars, | have
many aequaintances among tne elite
of the capitul, and I intend to en-
| ter into an engagement with a lirge
| firm of dressmakers and milliners, [t
 wail e my duty to aitend doring the
busiest hours of the day. and in my
| presence the fair purchasers will fee]
nuite ashamed to haggle about the
prices, d'ye see’—Fliegende Llnelter.

—The 40,000 people of Little Roek,
Ark., live on eigh! square mils,

|

HOME HINTS AND HELPS.

—The skins of {ruit should never be
eaten, not because they are not palata-
ble or digestible, or are unhealtbful in
themseives, but on nceount of the dan-
ger arising from microbes, which may
hare penetrated into the covering of
the fruit.

—Omelet. — Break six eggs into &
Lowl, beat for two or three minites,
and season with pepper and salt. Melt
Lalf a teaspoonful of butter in an
omelet-pan, turn in the omelet, and
shake over the fire until set. Fold
over, take up, and serve immediately.—
Ladies' Companion.

—For a dinner sweetmeat Iarge fresh
dates are now used. Cut them open
o e side and remove the pit and put
uuﬁlched almond in its place, Prunes
1oay be treated in the same way. I
the prunes are not as fresh as one
would like, soak in warm water before
taking out the pit.

—A raisin broth acceptable to an in-
valid is made by boiling one pound of
raisins slowly in plenty of water for an
hour. Strain and return te the fire,
Add a small piece of butter and thick-
en with corn starch, moistened with
cold water. Grute in a quarter of &
nutmeg, and season with a tablespoon-
ful of brandy or two of wine. Sweeten
to taste, and serve hot with a toasted
cracker. Hnisins are known to be
nourishing and stimulating, and tee
broth is both palatable and useful —
Liverpool Mereury.

—A Way to Sweeten Lard.—After
frying doughnuts or fritters or any-
thing of that kind shave off a few slices
of potatocs when you are done wilh
the grease and drop them in the siz-
zling fat; let them cook an instant and
then set on the back of the stove to
cool very slowly. In the course of hall
un hour remove to a place to cool mors
rapidly, and just before it gets beyond
the pouring stage strain through a
¢loth into a clean jar. You will find
that the lard is nearly as sweet us ever,
being only a little durker, which does
not hurt it for frying cakes in again.—
Furmers' Voice,

NEXT SEASON'S SHIRT WAISTS.

They Will Come High, But the Womon
Wil Wear Them.

Women of luxurious taste, with
money to support it, will ;ﬂn spend
513 on a shirt waist that wifl be a fre-
quent  candidate for the washtub.

| Surely that's a pretty price for a wash

gurment, Lut experts say it will be
worth the money. 1t will be of silk,with
French eollar and cuffs, For the in-
formation of the unsophisticated it
miny be stated that the Frengh collar

| wnd cuffs are of the kind that turn

over, It is of fine white linen, and is
secured with a gold button,

Fifteen dollurs will be the outside
prive, the dealers say, and if a woman

! wants anything more expensive she

will be obliged to put on didoes of or-
iginal design to run up the coss. On
ihe other extreme, she can go as low
ns $5.50 for a waist, purchased in a
fashionable store. The $5.30 waist is
of gingham, and is plain enough, too,
to the ordinary beholder. It must
have good points, howerer, or it could
ot cost so much. What these good
points are is not apparent at a glance,
but the woman of fashion who has a
aeliente pereeption can tell them off to
you without diffizulty, and is perfectly
willing to pay £3.50 so long as she is
Leing served with the right kind of
preods.

A dealer in women's furnishings
struck a good thing last week, so he
vays. lie procurcd the loudest colors
possible iu a new cloth that is called
gvass linen. It is a Parisian produe-
tion an:d comes in great bars and
stripes, in the deepest and most strik-
ine colorings. He tried a dozen or so
of them to gee how they would =ell. It
need only be said, to indiente what
tite swell woman thought of them, that
hie bas ordered hundreds of them. She
is making her next summer’s shirt
waists already by wholesale, and if a
hot spell were to come next week she
would be ready with her zew waist and
her sailor hat.

The highest price for a grass linen
ghirt waist js S50, A woman can buy
one made of batiste linen for $12. These
batistes come in deep cdlorings also,
such as red and green and blue and yel-
Jow, all mixed up in various combina-
tions of stripes, broken bars and
ploids,

The incressed popularity of shirt
witists has sent them up in price even
now in the winter, when one can hard-
ly think of them without a shiver.
There have been attempis to decorate
the shirt waist in some unusual way,
but the shirt waist, like the man’s
white shirt, does not lend itself easily
to decoration, and it will be much as it
always was when the scason opens. A
tuck here, a plait there and a ruffle
comewhers else is about the extent of
the possibility, even embroidery not
being easily applied. To the expen-
sive shirt waists six plaits have been
added to the back, which, the dealer
wiil tell you, makes the waist worth a
dollar more than it was before. The
¢ix plans are entirely new, he says, but
really they are only a revival of the
etyles of ten years ago, ns any Woman
whose memory goes back for a decade
can testify.

It has been found that for bicyele
and horseback riding nothing is more
convenient than the shirt waist, so it is

. natural that there should be a great

deal of nttention bestowed on the gar-
ment. Women will wear stocks of
wishable material, and tie them inn
big knot, so that collars will not be
necessary, and she will not be obliged
to tuck & handkerchief down her neck
to preveat her collar wilting.—Chicago
Inter Ocean.

A Great Differenee.

Irate Person—See here; did you call
me an “old celibate™ in your papws
yesterday ?

Editor—No; I ecalled you *“an old
seprobate.”

Irate Person—Oh, that’s very diftes -
ent.—Day Ciy Chat,
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